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Hampstead Sept 19th /62
Dear Husband,
I have not much 
to write to you as I wrote yesterday 
but wish to say a few words in 
answer to yours of the 6th which I
received to-day. Your are a dear, kind 
husband to write so often. I have 
received two letters this week already
But I am afraid you felt a 
little vexed at your poor little wife
when you wrote the last. I can 
assure you darling I did not intend 
to be unkind to you, and I will 
explain it as well as I can.
When I write to you I write 
just as I happen to feel and som-
times I feel miserable and low spirit
ed. But I know it is wrong to let 
you know my feelings at such times 
and I shall be cautious about it
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here after. I was reading a short 
piece in a "Congregational Journal" the
other day, that set me to thinking 
about the manner I have been in 
the habit of writing to you. It said 
in the first place we must write 
often to the soldiers (But I should 
have said that the piece was written 
to tell us how we should write to 
the soldiers) and then went on to 
tell how glad the soldiers were 
to get letters, and if they were lonely 
and home-sick it would do them 
good like medicine
And in the second place we must 
write cheerfully, because the soldier has
his cares and trials, and needs encour-
agement and sympathy. And then he 
says, "It will not do any good to fill 
his letters with all that is sad in 
facts around you, or in your feelings" 
This I thought is just what I have 
been doing. And in writing to my
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own precious husband too, Yes I have 
written little trivial things about 
the children, that would be no benefit 
to them or to me, for you to know, and 
only. served to worry you, perhaps 
And I can give you no reason for 
doing so only because I wrote everything
that came in to my mind without 
thinking how you would feel when 
you read it. and because I have 
all-ways been in the habit of telling
you all my little troubles, and I sup-
pose it came natural for me to do 
so now. And I am afraid I have 
givin you cause to think that I 
worry a great deal more than I do 
I know I wrote to you once that 
I had no hopes of seeing you again 
and I felt just so at that time, all 
discouraged and low-spirited, but I 
did wrong to indulge such feelings




I don’t very often loose a nights 
sleep by worrying or a meal of vituals 
Once in a great while I do. Somtimes 
I get too tired to sleep or too nervous, 
and sometimes I get to dreaming 
wide awake about you, and sometimes 
I lay awake and pray for you and 
thank God for keeping ^you in safety all
the time you have been away from 
me, and for giving you the power and 
the will to write so often, and for 
your love, and a thousand other things 
O when I begin to think of the blessings 
^I have received it seemes as though God had been kinder
to me than any body else. And then 
I think how ungreatful I have been 
to doubt for a moment that you 
will not be spared to me. But it 
is when I hear of others being separated
that I doubt love each other as 
much as we do, that my heart grows 




What you wrote about my 
making myself look old and 
wrinkeled by worrying, was all talk
Sickness has done that for me 
already and you don’t love me any 
the less. And I know you too well 
to think for a moment that this 
ever will make any difference. And
I think a little strange of your speak-
ing in this way because it isn’t like 
you. But as I said before I suppose 
it was all talk
And I do not doubt your word my
husband, in one sence, and still you
must not blame me for thinking 
strange of ^having a place being garisoned 
by a regiment of soldiers if the 
place is in no danger. I think 
you do not feel ^as though you were in any danger
And I think your situation is as 
safe as a soldiers situation can be 
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expected to be, notwithstanding 
Eastman tells me that the surgeon 
or any in the hospital are I just 
as much danger as the rest.
I am not sorry you have left 
St Augustine because I beleive there
is one that knows what is best, 
better than I do. I think I should 
rather have you taken prisoner by 
a regular army than by guerillas
Still I have felt better about 
you some how ever since you have 
been to St. Augustine, It was such 
a pleasant, healthy place I should 
judge. 
Well, now I will talk a little
about ourselves and then close as 
it is geting late. Let me see. I com-
menced this letter the 19th and it is 
now the 21st. But I didn’t alter 
the date because it was all one 
subject. I have been to church to-day
with both children. Helen Tabor walked 

Transcription:
to church to-day as a bride. She 
was dressed as usual and there 
was no perceivable difference only
Frost set with her in the morning
In the afternoon he set in a back 
seat as usual. But I was going to 
talk about ourselves but there is 
nothing in particular to say. Nelson’s 
baby has got to be real smart and 
is quite fat. I gave the colar you 
sent me some time ago, to mother 
I thought she would like it because 
you sent it and I think she is 
real well pleased with it. If you
have anything like that to send again 
send somthing to Clara and she would 
think everything of it. She felt real 
bad because she couldn’t send anything 
in your box. I am going to send you 
a piece of Annie’s new sack in this 
letter. She wore it for the first time 
to-day. I think it very pretty. I am 
going to be silly enough to tell you
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how she was dressed to-day. I have 
made her a dress out of my blue & 
white striped [barage-delain*] [French for 'piece of wool’], one that
I used to wear before I was marriad
It makes a very pretty dress for her
She wore this and her new sash & 
a little white collar made of ruffling,
(such as little girls wear) fastened with 
a little blue bow. She wears the same 
hat she did when you were here tied 
with blue ribbon under her chin, or 
rather on one side. She isnt taned 
as bad as usual in the Summer, and 
I think she is full as pretty as she was
a year ago. She is considerable taller 
than the rest of the children of her age
I gave you this description because I 
thought perhaps when you was thinking 
of her you could have a better idea how 
she looks. Josie hasn’t had anything new 
to wear to meeting but a white straw 
hat trimed with pink and a collar 
like Annies. Josie isn’t as pretty as 
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she used to be I don’t think. Her 
eyes have changed from blue to the 
coler of Joseph’s and Margarets and 
she looks more like George than any 
one else. I was glad to hear you 
met with Josey. It must have been 
a happy meeting under the circumstances. 
It is the first one of your family 
you have seen for about a year. How 
much pleasanter it would ^be for you both
if you could only remain to-gether
But I have written so long a letter 
I have exhausted everything even to 
the oil in the lamp. I have understood
that the Dr talks talks of starting 
to go back next Tuesday. I don’t think 
he will call here again but I think 
some of calling on him tomorrow
Well dearest I must close and 
I wish I could tell you how much 
I love you if that would be any comfort to
you. God bless you is the prayer of your own 
Emmy 
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